DROPPED FROM THE CLOUDS,                    8l
into particles like dust Ragged masses of vapour drove
along the beach, on which the tormented shingles sounded
as if poured out in cart-loads, while the sand raised by the
wind added as it were mineral dust to that which was
liquid, and rendered the united attack insupportable.
Between the river's mouth and the end of the cliff, eddies
of wind whirled and gusts from this maelstrom lashed the
water which ran through the narrow valley. The smoke
from the fireplace was also driven back through the
opening, filling the passages and rendering them unin-
habitable.
Therefore, as the t&ras were cooked, Pencroft let the
fire die away, and only preserved a few embers buried
under the ashes.
At eight o'clock Neb had not appeared, but there was no
doubt that the frightful weather alone hindered his return,
and that he must have taken refuge in some cave, to await
the end of the storm or at least the return of day. As to
going to meet him, or attempting to find him, it was
impossible.
The game constituted the only dish at supper; the meat
was excellent, and Pencroft and Herbert, whose long
excursion had rendered them very hungry, devoured it
with infinite satisfaction.
Their meal concluded, each retired to the corner In
which he had rested the preceding night, and Herbert was